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4 Man Who Failed Twenty Times Retires 
with a Fortune. 


But His Failures are Strictly Honourable Affairs, 


Mew have made money by deliberately doing some- 
thing which has caused their enemies to remark, “I 
told you so! I always prophesied that that fellow 

turn out a mak failure.” Even their friends 
their misfortunes, But they 
haven't minded. The balance at their bankers’ has 


consoled them. 
22 
when dee ex was 
— 4 a 15 im tho 3 * hag ay 
ts was enough to me to retire 
and live — for the rest of my time.” 


FL 


u that by i 
big firms with shops scattered 
about in all parts of the country would probably be 


I calculated that if I travelled abost and 
looked a place which was, ining for a new 
grocery . fi not gland ‘ns ** 

more a five note from a big com- 

whom I took the information,” he used to say. 


mon I enough to start and to prove there 
was an opening for such a business. Then I put the 
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PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


ears ago, when the land was not so fully occupied as 
it is now, a man t his time i in — lesking 
nnr 


He had just en money to lease the best site in 
likely town, rary poy & more or less showy, 
— temple of the drama thereon. 

tu out well, he calculated on parting with his 
2 in the same to some purchaser richer than 


right, and I was pretty sure to get own 

back in the long run. But if T ands a A blue 
was a much too cheerful colour to typify my feelings. 

« I remember, I built a theatre in a Scottish 

: pie simply wouldn't come into it. It 

was 2 white elephant, and sucked me quite dry. I 

had to cut off literally without a penny, leaving the 

concern in the hands of the gas company’s man and 

the rate-collector and others, who were all on the 

verge of a free fight for the wrecks of my hopes. It 

me years to recover from that blow. 

“In another town—near à colliery in Lancashire— 

I ran up a theatre, which threatened to prove another 

rmanent frost. All the plays failed to draw, and, if 

It was a jolly hard task to count the money, that was 

because, oftener than not, there wasn’t any to count. 

No purchaser seemed. pre to come to the scratch, 

and eventually I realised that I couldn’t go on for a 

month longer unless something turned up. I had to 

attract the people somehow, or meet my Waterloo. 


A MIDSUMMER PANTOMIME. 


“It was July. I lled my brains to find a 
Then. 1 r y 


set up a new branch in a icular town, the capaci- 
sd Which. thay are Venki ö tell 
„oo 
not wish to give 


aay? 
1 

E 

3 


ranch, which is ostensibly a private concern, 
mit 8 pretend to buy him out, gi 
uy him 
e 


ai 
3 


If disaster ensues, however, they decline to confess 
to any connection with their agent, who, far from re- 
2 an 9 for ee ome * — he 
„ is exceedingly unate © etc 
from venture without heavy loss. 


eee fi — 
WHAT THEY THINK OF THE F. A. R. 


No. 1.—Dr. T. O. Macnamara, M. P., the Great 
Social Reformer. 


THERE are two efforts which make me believe in 


Christianity. One is the effort which folk make 
3 meal for tho wretched little scraps of 


that fight misery, squalor, and destitution 
in the of the qreak ilies, "The ancond bs tae 
similar — 4 t attempt which other . 
folk to give the little denizens of the back 
i iryland of 
These are two of the 
a altruistic movements of our 

They seal my belief in my fellow creatures. 
As to what the latter scheme—the Fresh Air Fund—is 
i slum Board 


runs merrily along the keel, casting the brightly. 
spinner under the alder bush, or 2 the 
heather from the breeze-blown upland. Tour day, 


however 

no thought to the pathetic condition 
Share ever so little of your good fortune with them 
and you touch your own 
divinely ineffable joy. you 
little; it is to them so very much. A da 
seaside is a dream of fairyland for a year. A day in 
the real country where the gorse blows yellower than 
gold, and where every h is a never-e 
succession of amazement and del 

can say what sorrows are softe 

it! “Grass,” replied a little East-e 


ne Se Roop eet” It is worth a few pence 
ag tte 
h 


wot 

to 5 

heaven 

hood around his Aae . 
foot, oven if nix ö 


foran houror so. 


SHOULD SPORTS BE ALLOWED ON 
SUNDAY 2 


By the Eari of Meath. 


(Contributions on this subject by Dr. Horton and Archdeacon 
Sinclair appeared last week.) 

Tue answer to the question “Should we 
on Sunday?” m to my mind, in a large measure 
depend upon w r the playing of games in any 
way hinders the spiritual Vite of the player, or of 
those dependent on him, or of those whom his conduct 

juences. 

The actual playing of health-giving on Sunday 
is, in my opinion, not in itself. 

The Sabbath was evidently instituted for a double 


play games 


purpose: First, to enable a man, at all events once in 
seven days, to turn his thoughts from earth to earth's 

, to enter into communion with God, and to 
assist man to strengthen his spiritual life; and, 
secondly, to enable by rest to renew his mental 
and physical powers. 

If we bear these objects in mind we shall not find 
it difficult to answer the above question. 

Anything which hinders us from attending the 
public worship of God, which so engrosses our minds 
as to render it difficult for us to enter into communion 
with Him in thought os sap some portion of the 
day of rest, must be ha: to our spiritual interests, 
and should therefore be avoided. 

Anything, again, which hinders us from taking the 
rest which is needful to our mental and bodily health 


i es on Sunday, we ask ourselves ues- 
E as on. thas day be 
really needful to our spiri mental, or physical 


If we can play games on the other six days in the 
week, or at A1 events on a sufficient number of days 
to ensure health and strength, surcly we need not 
Play them on Sunday. 

e may more profitably turn our thoughts and 
energies on the seventh day into channels which may 
bring us closer to our Maker, and into active har- 
mony with His command to love our neighbours as 


an 
on the „ owing to long hours 
uae aa Sec el, > coe etary con- 
finement to the house during days in the week, 
we find our mental and sical health suffer if we 
- 3 on the seventh, Lo b vy — let us 

ay -giving games whi enable us to 
lo our work better during the forthcoming week of 
labour, and whilst we play these games let our hearts 
be filled with thankfulness to the Almighty for givin, 
us the health and strength, without which it woul 
not have been in our power to have enjoyed this 
relaxation. 

There are some games which, owing to the circum- 
stances under which they are played, or for other 

to body or hurtful to the 

i ing these. I am only con- 
es which are calculated to invigorate both 


make a man or woman a worse player. We cannot 
need to play games during the whole of Sunday. 
The earnest man, however hard worked in the week, 
will find some time on the day of rest for silent 
converse with his Maker. 

Such sweet spiritual communion will strengthen 
him for the conflicts of the workaday world, will 
enable him to enter upon the labours of the coming 
week with the — of a Divine support, inspiring 
him with a triumphant assurance 
of victory over the temptations 4 


Passznsy: “Is that your pork down there on the 
road, guv’nor? ” 

Farmer: “Pork! What d’ye mean? There's a pig 
o mine out there.” 

Passerby : “Ah, but a motor-car has just gone by.” 

— 2 — 

H said he would the earth at feet,” said 
the sentimental girl. ~~ l 

“Yes,” answered Miss Cayenne, “it sounds good, 
sa ical. You alrea II 

want is a oF four storey 
use over your heed." aia 


HAVE YOU SEEN THE MYSTERIOUS MILLIONAIRE ? 


. TERE ey MEN eee THEE iB | deg ae 4 
Fe 10 i iii 1 1 10 li He e 
e e . tit le ith l hil} 
mi: i 1 0 0 i 101 He i if 11 10 i 11 a 
: Mint 1477175 7117 117425 1111 1131 wih i E 114 is 
te Brey 1 Ab, TAH rani a e if 1 I he 
8 met Tr ead i; 4 da Ge u hl 
Ope ab dng 2 faa wy olay an qed af 
ed. 33 f . 213 3 5 ro | 31 192 1111 2 
0 %% a Le aay Ff i el ea 
: t ae 1 phe he ; ay Liles 10 ; 1 h fil ty f 
Sl evsats f gage Gu e lege ciety Ut d= Noy en a alte e e 
my siti BE Hee ali J eve ab ae: RE VU te | * 
a ie aa ae gee SW 
E 1 f iv 3 7115 Jan By eee “oat Boe G 5 3 eae AT 
a lates a, e e HH fl 
mL Rie n aly ale ARG e e Ee AB ape 
e e e e ee ee eI 
Ie 1225 il AA 1 fig 1 4 a i pul 11 +; 
pil ne i lea it Hi ti 115 i 1 lity uf it et 24510 
ATU Rte oriental (atest 110 ifs ; 11 1 pitt ec 15 
i 1 0 1 110 "ai 11 6 1 vi 1 rea fie 10 11 att hs it 
8 fe se 1 + 4551 3 iol 7" 14 2 7 1 
a] SIA ami, e ey e UR A 


a eclecticn 
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how oe we little more than an ash heap, 
it u vast fissures, 8, illocks— 
El of the ——— were soon 
making firm the founda- 
tions of the steel structural buildings, while their 
comrades freed the framework of bricks and 


Chicago provides another example of the irit 
dur ani across the Atlantic. 8 


erected in the south division of the ruined city, by 
ttle behind in the north division. 10 
: of tall 


again—a splendid city 


Chicago was herself 

buildings of architectural beauty, and as admirable a 
city as the earlier Chicago was deplorable. Before 
the city was rebuilt, moreover, its population had 


over 
years. Little more time than this was sufficient for 
he re-erection of the cities of Arequipa and I 8 


2 rapidly from a village of one hundred in- in Peru, upon their being entirely shattered 
FPV F ee ream, Oe dames te the 
day, but a co of brick and wooden buil extent of „000, O00, ing 25,000 persons, and 
and shanties—whose . numbered 1 remainder homeless. 
souls. That was in „ the year in which its great The disaster was really a blessing in disguise, for, 
fire wiped it out in a single like Chicago, the inhabitants of Arequipa supplanted 
The began in a cow le in ite most squalid | the wooden hovels that served them as houses by 
uarter, and for thirty-six lown to and fro | fine, stately buildings of stone and steel. 
freaks the heart of the city 7 a strong south- Boston, the capital of Massachusetts, was another 
west wind, 5 area of five square miles. | city that did not long remain a place of ashes. By 
It burned 17,000 buildings, of which seventy-five were | its fire of 1872, more than half ite buildi were 
ch made 98,000 ho and incurred a loss gutted, and a loss of £14,000,000 entailed, but the 
of 280, 000, 000. In one night milli and beggars Bostorians determined to seize the opportunity of 
rere on a common level—even as they are to-day in b to be one 
San Francisco, of the best built in the States. A year from the 


But Chicago's citizens didn't d r. Within one 
year buildings valued at over £8,000,000 were already 


ion 


some ten thousand busy builders, and es was 
but li 


was sufficient for its transformation. 


CO! 
Narrow, winding streets were replaced by broad, well- 


Are While Lies Justifiable? 


particular destination there is | you limp for a week afterwards, with mental reserva- 
to take a short cut. Some- tions of a more truthful nature. 


the high road would be the easicst and shortest | But the white lie is more readily believed, and 
route, but we cherish the notion that by taking a | under most circumstances, more complacently received 


social or other emergency we call | it stands to 


achieve an 


necessary white lie to our aid. cheerfully if you are told 

to is | than if you ere informed her hair is out of curl and 
greeable to hear. The home truth is her new dress doesn’t fit, and, therefore, she 
a | possibly see visitors. 9 

and so it comes about that The white lie is really its own justification, and 
ing all| it is doubtless this fact which has caused 


we shall reach there quicker. than the truth. Indeed, if you should arrive at a 
ith eomething the same idea in our | friend’s house in time for a comfortable cup of tea, 


reason that could fo: it more 
the 1 mistress re at home 


it. to 
Of course, there 


25 


enormous popularity. 1 0 
ineautiously re- are people to whom black is black and white white, 
mark CFF mith and any border li 
looks as you meet Miss | dirty grey colour indeed. g 

an how nice it is One would not wish to criticise the principles of 
to be able to say with a smile, “ my dear Miss such people, but they are not of a nature to add to 


ler line between the two is of a very 


the 
cases of Arm a few unusual | sible for their low rate of ent, 
„6 with the Pana himes 


ym 
bas have been reported. Alone he d If deprived of 
The lot of a employed as foreman over | garmen . 
a number cf W workers ina Yorkshire iron rhe Ret go Lage foci mong me A ge 
foundry proved no enviable w through make @ pincush wery needle 
of his infi with tha j. they in the place (there were hundreds) ‘they 
to “have it out with him.” nso go into the soft parts of the y, until his bristly 
& ringleader, the man was stri and bound | ap ce caused them to roar with laughter. 
to a pillar, where, in this less condition, he en, to intensify the pain, the needles were stroked 
had to remain two hours, the stock of all the | backwards and forw: some being deliberately 
labourers under his tendence. snapped off at the points and left in the skin. In 
Refusing, at the price of his liberty, to appeal to CDC 


HAVE YOU SEEN 


paved thoroughfares; miserable buildings by massive 
erections of ite and steel. 
8 — <a vee Se ee 
on record. Following u siege 0 
city by the Germans in if. „ section of the 
„ terming themselves the Red Republicans, 
paralleled acts alism. 


of historical monuments and priceless treasures were 
destroyed, while it was that Paris would lose 
its prestige as a European capital. 


been rebuilt, the monuments only partial! anjared 


empire. It was then 
of le world-famous boulevards and gardens, 


with all haste; broad streets were made, which before 
were narrow nowt and Moscow began again to 
assume her splendid appearance. 


Thus the genuine white lie is a slight deviation 
from the truth, which does harm to no one, but 
which is ig ga to spare the feelings or add to the 
well-being society in general, or one person in 


boiled gooseberries, it would only increase your 
sense of general misery to have these horrid details 
im upon you. But the good-hearted person 


to-day, the next day, next week, or next year, when 
we know he will be nothing of the kind. But the 
doctor has said it is of the utmost importance his 

irits are kept up, and with that aim and end in 
view the white lie is the best medicino we can rely on. 

In many cases, indeed, the white lie is nothing 
more or less than the small change which society 
demands. In a thoughtless moment you accept an 
invitation, only to receive a more important ono on 
the top of it. 

A convenient headache absolves you from the first 
obligation, and leaves you free to follow your fancy. 
Of strict mecrality of such conduct we will say 
nothing, but the excuse serves this purpose; at 
least, no one's feelings are wounded, and no one's 
pride is hurt. 


— ot fe ny Vian 


yelled with the intense and excruciating pain in his 


cracking a 
Being 3 of all clothing, the bruises received 
2 the limbs to swell to a fri 1 while 


mates for reasons they thought sufficiently provoking. 
Ae „ ragging cases reveal men in a more cowar 


marked man was induced to enter the home of 
one of his enemies, where he found five or six others 
waiting for him. Despite his strength, ove: ered 


by numbers, were quickl uf and 
fastened to an oaken post he was ob to submit to 
the inevitable. 


u ts his bare chest was 
F fashion of a dort 
board, throughout a w evening was u s 

by pointed 


such iercing 
flesh until blood flowed copiously. ine 
Not satisfied wi eae ota wt their comrade, a 
of rebellious navvies left the 
in, bound fast to the stakes, without a rag upon 
his notwithstanding the inclemency of the 
season. unbound next morning he was too 
weak to ; his fine beard, twenty inches in 


it off with their huge clasp 


7 
a 
N 
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THE MYSTERIOUS MILLIONAIRE? 


aw * PEEP F 22 


eS eee Se —" ae eS ow 


a 


fla e ies 2. f SE lle ra 11 $a pas 
1 hart 2a ieee in ge 1 1 ihe 1 Hie i 
r 411 155 i 41 4 3555 197117 11 1 ie 1 11 Hie. — iy | I 
idee el e 0 0 1 % | 
4471 4 41 f 111115 pi 11 i i} 111115 1 1 ů 4 afl l ab: 
ar a e i tial gui 1 gi 4. iad 
12 355 irie ite ill 2111 11 1 67 i Mae A f : i i] i 
Fier 7 2 in mg gt g 3 Te „ r 
i e ee 
44 % . 4% % ae, 3 gk 1 Be 1½ fi 1 1 l 41. 
46 1 % M f iii lis ei ila andy 3 
e Ea 
3227 i nin be mathe = fhe Sys 3 7 i iy ) 2 
i Pia : rH 0 1 | a 15 i f 1 1 
8 If cast fe . 125% Jay cf f K f 4 % 7 ar 115 
R gil „ „ 4 1 Gi 4 1417 mate n l 241 1 271 
2 So „ 1 * } i: sit. : ; 1 111 0 It Hf Fs 4, 436 
2 [ipa Pan 225 2 25 1 Hier Se fe § i 1111 Sa 2 is 111110 gf Jie id 
< = 8, i Pa SBS i so wf, 78771 i icil 2273 ag : 3 
2 Fe i 1 % dia et 1. iii 45 11 Hb) 1 J i 1 
en ee ee it f 1117 fs Reta me 11 11 1 
re 1 e ie He K 1 41 
8 E alee 326 Ht 11 11 ee 1 A 0 11 4 1111. i Ey mit 175 
1 Hi e e en ea Hf 1 111 Hed | 
125 ae 2123 i 11775 il i ar A aid ge 1 “ui ee 3 115 a | 
els lett “Pp a 2177 Fifi in uh ae int 05 121 raf 1121 Pe 


kmen were soon 


1 
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steel structural 
freed the framework of 
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7,000 buildings, of which seventy-five were | its fire of 


,000 were already 
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„„ e e 25 , * 
ilding Gilies. Wall 
you 
erected in the south division of the ruined city, by 
from | some ten thousand busy builders, and es was 
Francisco, | but little behind in the north division. 0 
Chicago was herself again—a splendid city of tall 
buildings of architectural beauty, and as admirable a 
city as the earlier Chicago was deplorable. Beforo 
the city was rebuilt, moreover, its population had 
increased by 60,000. 
arleston, the chief commercial city of South 
Carolina, mentors by an earthquake in 1886, which 
wrecked nearly 7,000 buildings out of a total of just 
over 8,000, was also reconstructed within two to t 
ars. Little more time than this was sufficient for 
re-erection of the cities of Arequipa and Iquique, 
in Peru, upon their being en Ty ae 


tirely shattered 
uake of 1 thich did damage to the 
„000,000, . 


„ while their 
bricks and 


25,000 persons, and 


fine, stately buildings of stone and steel. 
ton, the capital of Massachusetts, was another 
city that did not long remain a place of ashes. B. 
1872, more than half ite 1 were 
tted, and u loss of £14,000,000 entailed, but the 
mians determined to seize op 
re-erecting a city which is acknowl to 
of the best built in the States. A year from the 
conflagration was sufficient for its transformation. 


Narrow, winding streets were replaced by broad, well- 


Are While Lies Justifiable? 


you eed for a week afterwards, with mental reserva- 
tions of a more truthful nature. 

But the white lie is more readily believed, and, 
under most circumstances, more complacently received 
than the truth. Indeed, if you should arrive at a 
friend’s house in time for a comfortable cup of tea, 
we call | it CFC 

cheerfully if you are told mistress is not at home 
than if you are 


Within one 


informed her hair is out of curl and 
her new dress doesn’t fit, and, therefore, she cannot 
possibly see visitors. 3 
The white lie is really its own justification, and 
‘ae i Se ae 
eve an enormous popularity. course, there 
are people to whom black is black and white white, 
and any border line between the two is of a very 
dirty grey colour indeed. „ 
One would not wish to criticise the principles of 


mangled like | the general hilarity of the world. 
1 Certainly, where real issues are at stake, any con- 
cealment or prevarication of the truth d be 


words. 


60 e 0, — 232 0 a. 
Ragging "in ice Workshop. 
8 harboured the belief that he was in some way respon- 


sible for their low rate of payment. 
i i ft Sepeived of 
Alone wit the troy he fend’ hined le ied 


785 


Will the new San Francisco be Esected in 
Time chan were Paris, Moscow, and 7 


wed thoroughfares; miserable buildings by massive 
Erections of pranite and steel. iid 


tha 
, terming themselves the Red Republicans, 
— unparalleled — o — 

n 2 fow they systematically 
burning in a — of the chief buildings of the 
capital did damage to upwards of £28,000,000. For 
@ time the whole city was threatened, and dozens 
of historical monuments and priceless treasures were 
peor, while = was f A Paris would lose 

restige as a European capital. 
wever, war tsk to, be (hs cams: By the 
autumn of 1878 all the private houses burned had 
been rebuilt, the monuments only partially injured 
been restored, and the streets and public places 
were as splendid and gay as in the best days of the 
1 t was then, too, that Paris erected many 
of world-famous boulevards and ens, 

By the fire of Moscow, during the French 

occupation of the city under Napoleon in 1812, prac- 
i the whole place was reduced to ashes. 

But the following year, after Napoleon's departure 
and rout, Moscow began to rise rapidly from her 
ashes. Peasants and princes erected their huts and 
palaces side by side, as they are to be seen to-day, 
with all haste; broad streets were made, which before 
were narrow alee and Moscow 
assume her splendid appearance. 


Thus the genuine white lie is a slight deviation 
from the truth, which does harm to no one, but 
which is ＋ to — the feelings or add to the 
well-being of society general, or one person in 
particular. 

Supposing, let us say, you have a terrible cold on 
the d of your party. Although you may know 
for a that your nose is red and your eyes look 
like boiled gooseberries, it would only increase your 
sense of general misery to have these horrid details 
im upon you. But the good-hearted person 
who N assures you you look much better 
out of the looking-glass than you appeay to yourself in 
it earns your ing gratitude. ‘ou feel quite 
cheered up, and regard your comforter in the light of 
@ publio benefactor. 

ho ever tells an invalid he is as ill as he really 

is? We say we ex he will be well 
to-day, the next day, next week, or next year, when 
we know he will be nothing of the kind. But the 
doctor has said it is of the utmost importance his 
irits are kept up, and with that aim and end in 
view the white lie is the best medicino we can rely on. 

In many cases, indeed, the white lie is nothing 
more or less than the small change which society 
demands. In a thoughtless moment you accept an 
invitation, only to receive a more important one on 
the top of it. 

I convenient headache absolves you from the first 
obligation, and leaves you free to follow your fancy. 

strict merality of such conduct we will say 
nothing, but the excuse serves this purpose; at 
least, no one's feelings are wounded, and no one's 


pride is hurt. 
— — 


yelled with the intense and excruciating pain in his 
cracking roe 

Being eprived of all clothing, the bruises received 
caused the limbs to swell to a frightful extent, while 
. nee ey ee ee NES eS 
sprained. 

We hear of a strong athletic fellow being treated in 
a most undignified manner by a number of his work- 
mates for reasons they thought sufficiently provoking. 
4 % ragging ” cases reveal men in a more — 


marked man was induced to enter the home of 

one of his enemies, — 1 50 or six 3 
1 strengt ’ 

the bands were quickly u im ite, ead 

oaken post he was ob to submit to 


The u ts torn his bare chest 
mashed cod Sumbered aiter the fashion of a dact 
board a whole evening was used as 
ted missiles piercing the 


1 
ping their comrade, a 
f navvies left the man in an open 
in, bound fast to the stakes, without a rag upon 


notwi! the inclem of the 
a ee se cco ge maniac ke was too 
weak to twenty i 


again to 
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and thanking goodness that the beat of the day is 


Zealander in 
Auckland is in 

long ago, for it’s 
freon Hag twelve Tus hour for an evening stroll ia Pekia. 


Looking further east still, at Honolulu, in mid - 
— — 
al lore, 

* cottage e 


N is west of us, and, 
there 


often perplex 
travellers. For 
instance, the clocks 


ue 
The New Yorker, travelling to "Frisco, for bis fart nf 
ew Lorxer, or 
wate back 


various st of the jou has to put his 
or he, too, will 1 hres hours and twenty 


— 


i 
Be 


7 
2 
2 
E 


bay, recent! 
assem in 
the 


2 
f 


n married nearly five hours. To 


have thing asintended, the toast should have been 
Yorker proposed at abont four in the morning, corresponding 
hasn’t started in Britain. : 
ae makes | strictly „ 3 
or 8 
business some- — ~~~ | mation may be too late for use at the proper 
* onboard. i. . and trouble will result. 
twelve noon, ) 
r 0 to get up in Now York, Ovstomzn: “When was this chicken killed?” 
wants to cable Jintormation 22 is London, Bat 4. Ne don t furnish dates with chicken, sir. 
London, at New ‘8 noon, slong bread. 
it’s just on five, and by the time the ieee “A 5 1 5 
— suburban home. 8 always get on easier by taking his wife's 


“Yes,” answered Mr. Meekton. “ When things turn 
out badly there isn't 4e much talk about it.” 

own countrymen, — 0. 
for while New|) Tue Wire: “What luck?” 

ork is noon, San | The Husband (wearily): “None whatever.” 
— = only ee “Were there no servants in the registry 
‘Frisco is to] The Husband (sadly):“Lots of them; but they had 

office, . all worked for us before.” 
or tom is oe —0 : 
niok lunch, and , Ararr Cump: “Aunt Daisy, what is meant by 
the time Frisco | ‘%, fictitious character’? 


a 

ghee Thad means one that is made up, 
F. 
Angel Child: “Oh, yes a you're a fictitious 


i 


; 
2 
＋ 


iteelf to | Character, aren't you, aun 
the gardens — 02. 
Afterneon tas time la Bombay. and parks “up- “Hrs play failed, eh?” daid the leading lady. 
town,” or to Coney | Well, I'm 5 
Island or for the evening’s pleasure. “Yes, it failed,” said the manager. 
Torn from Hngland, and we find, of course, | © What killed it.” 
that our friends are ahead of us, not, like the Americans, | “Well,” said the manager, “the author held the 
behind us, mirror too closely up to nature. He had all the 
For instance, at our noon, our friends in Bombay are | characters talking about the weather the entire first 
just partaking, at ten minutes to five, of afternoon tea, act. 


— 


HOW I GOT ON. 


Life Stories by the Labour M. F. Z. 
Mr. JOHN JOHNSON, M.P. (Gateshead). 


Ir ever a man was born to be a miner, surely I was. 
My grandfather was a miner, as was his father before 
him, whilst my own fathor held, I believe, something 
of a record by virtue of over sixty years’ continuous 
service in one pit, and finally I was born and reared 
amid the mining atmosphere of Northumberland. 

My childhood was happy and uneventful, and at the 
age of nine, having acquired the three Rs at a 
dame’s school, I pom Bien the Backworth pits, working, 
rap ving the custom of the times, at least twelvo hours 
2 day. 

Here I feel ö to come to a full stop, 
for, whatever ma thought to the contrary, a 
miner’s life is not exciting, or, rather, if it is, he 
rarely lives to tell the tale. 

Certainly, I am thankful to say, my career in the 
pits was entirely devoid of exciting incident, and 
without sustaining a single serious injury, I passed 
through all the various grades of a miner's calling. 
80 1 humdrum life does not lend itself to any stories 
of adventure, and I have nothing more to say about 
my experiences underground, 

ut so far as my getting on is concerned, I felt the 
first uplifting influence when, at the of fifteen 
or so, I came into close contact with Primitive 
Methodism. 


trying to improve myself, not only morally, but 
* and towards the latter end I took to serious 


and ear! 
books as Wayland’s “Moral Science,” Professor 
Marshall’s “Principles of Economics,” John Stuart 


U 
of Nations,” and Maszini’s works in general. 
And the more I read the more I wanted to read and 
strengthened in my determination to improve my lot. 

Pray do not think, however, that I was an objection- 
able young prig, scorning anything in the shape of 
light literature, and always wearing a solemn face. On 
the contrary, I eagerly devoured the best novelists 
and poets, and I am — opinion that if a man 
does not judiciously — reading ho is likely to 
suffer from literary indigestion, whilst if I took a 
serious view of life and its duties I hope that did not 
preclude me from much innocent enjoyment. 

I grew older I became a local preacher, work 
which was a simply invaluable training for the Trade 
Union and Parllamentazy speaking I was to do in 
later life. 

My duties as a preacher sfill further widened my 
mental horizon by leading me to the study of religious 
works, Butler’s “ Analogy” being one that influenced 
me, whilst Dr. McCosh was a writer whom I studied 
sorely and with profit. 

A ther, whatever I am to-day is due to Primitive 
Me m. And 80, what between delving for coals 
in one sort of pit and seeking to save souls from 
another, the years slipped uneventfully away until 
1888, when I first became offi th 
the Durham Miners’ Association, serving on the com- 


next ncial secretary of this — body 


have served to convince me that if the English miner's 


lot was one of great in m ung days he is 
1 e of any oth 8 


1 . 
Allan 1 him as member for Gateshead, 
and t S my rise from 
ag! to Member of Parliament. 
I think I 


gave me moral stamina, without which I do not think 
8 can succeed. 5 

deed, were I asked te eee a piece of advice to a 
youngster starting in life, I would say to him: 
“Cleverness is all very well, but remember that it is 
as nothing unless you have moral backbone. Learn 
not to be afraid to stand up for whatever you think is 
right, no matter how unpopular your action may 
make you. . And, finally, don't be in too great a hurry 


5 
E e e ebuuer. 


before 


A centieman bought a new variety of toes, 
and told his garde ue beens hd wat 
eno 


ner 
1 = you plant the potatocs far apart, 


and some in mine, 80 they are four miles apart. 


HAVE YOU SEEN THE MYSTERIOUS MILLIONAIRE ? 


I planted some in your garden 
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Mysteries and Fortunes 
Pledged with “Uncle.” 


The Byron Letters were Security for a Loan during 
a Number of Years. 


Thieves and Misers have Pawned Valuables for 
Safety. 


Tr is a fairly well-known fact that the half-sister of 
Lord B Teng in need of money, negotiated a 
loan then head of the famous pens 
house of — and deposited as security a seal 
box containing the letters written to her by the famous 


These letters were posed to contain secrets of 
Byron's private life which would have made a tremen- 
stir had they been given to the world. There- 
they might fairly be said to have represented a 
to a publisher. But although the box 
the possession of Mr Murray for many 
years, its seals wero never broken, and eventually 
t was generously surrendered without the loan being 


ly what the box did contain will never bo 
known now. And the same element of mystery 
attaches to which are left every now and 
again, not with eminent publishers, but with prosaic 
“uncles” of the pawnshops. 

THE PAWNBROKER AS A GOOD ANGEL. 


the “ presi genius of the three starry 
the immortal Mr, Richard Swiveller might have styled 


r folk = resend : 
a sixpen owners o tty w 

it is well worth while to trust to a — 

i ysteries, the keys to hidden 


le 
ehh he had stolen while he was a lawyer's 
the contents of which those w he blackmail 


Then L. pledged the Saat ne had dene nr und 
en ‘8 TO 
Be ae ened eeninn wells Geant aed 
n. 
Another rogue who found a friend in need in his 
avuncular ion was a daring bank-note forger. 


The heirs burnt them in disgust, and came to the 
reluctant conclusion that their relative must have 
been miserably poor after all, since he had been 
forced to pawn his wretched possessions to buy 


out. The other dog proved 
Both had been broken by the mier, outed, 
and skilfully mended. 

It was impossible to trace all Mis property but there 
was no doubt that he had con ed all his money 
in all sorts of objects, which he had then left at 
the pawnbroker’s. He had known they were safe, 
had renewed the pledges at due intervals. 

An old lady lived and died in rty because an 
ancient certificate, which would have 
established her right to a large fortune in Chancery, 
was lost. After she was in her grave the certificate 
was found at the back of a picture which her husband 
had framed. Not realising the value of the paper, 
he had used it to stiffen the picture. He had not 
— the circumstance worth mentioning, and after- 

2, falling on evil times, had pawned the work 
of art for a couple of shillings. 
A SECRET TREATY IN UNCLE'S CARE. 

particular family did not lose their fortune 

“uncle,” but they came very near to doing 
80. mother inherited from a relation some shares 
in a gold mine, which were considered worthless. But 
thought that “they might turn out some good,” 

put them carefully away, and died. 
The father of the family was a man of the Micawber 
stam nly more so. He was continually abstracting 
articles from the household stock and pawning them, 
without telling his children anything about it. In 
the course of time the shares in a oe? mine 
valuable, but could not be found. At last one of the 
daughters remembered that her mother had placed 
them in a secret drawer in an old desk. And this 
desk the father had deposited with “uncle” for a 
much smaller sum than a sovereign. It was a w 
time before the desk could be traced and redeemed, 
but its precious contents were found intact. 

Among other items left with pawnbrokers may 
be mentioned a secret treaty, w was in 
temporary charge of a forei diplomatist in London. 
The divulgence of its terms might have led to a 
European war, and he was in terror of being robbed 
of it N joes who were ready to murder him 
to get hold of it. 80, to baffle these gentry and throw 
them off the track, he sewed the treaty in the lining 
of an old coat and “put it up the spout” at the 
establishment of an “uncle,” who never guessed what 
an unique garment he had in charge. 


OPEN THE DOOR OF YOUR HEART. 


Open the door of your heart, my lad, 
To the angels of love ar- truth, 

When the world is full of unnumbered joys, 
In the beautiful dawn of youth 


A 
throu 


Open the door of your heart, my lass, 
To the things that shall abide: 

To the holy thoughts that Hit your soul 
Like the stars at eventide. 

All of the fadeless flowers that bloom 
In the realms of song and art ; 

Are yours, if you only give them room, 
Open the door of your heart. 

Open the door of your heart, my friend. 
Heedless of class or creed. 

When you hear the ery of a brothers voice, 
The sob of a child in need. 

To the shiniog heaven that o’er you bends 
You need no map or chart, 

But only the love the Master gave. 
Open the door of your heart. 


(How do you feel about the F. A. F. after reading this 
poem? Remember ninepence pays for a day's outing 
for a little one. Open the door of your heart ) 

— a a 

“Is your daughter going to make her debut this 
season, Mrs. Parvenu? 

“No, indeed! Madame Pakin attends to all that. 

We don’t have to do our own sewing no more.” 

——ů — 
A BaRRisTeR once pleaded with great ability the 
cause of his client for cf an hour. When he had 
ished, his learned friend on the other side, with 

a supercilious sneer, remarked that he did not under- 


a ; 
“T believe it, for I was expounding law!” said the 
dal mee, 


A_WEEKLY FEATURE. 


Nuts to Crack. 


note of it. 
2 yy my end, was my beginning, and you will 
find her in my 1 


A PUZZLE IN BLACK: 


square, and have been cut out 
from one. Take a square of 

or coloured paper, and 
mark it out into seven pieces, 


pe as à collevtion, 
uzzles kind, with their 
solutions. A 
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Mar 10, 1908. 


In this, our New Serial Story, will be found a fascination that will grip your 


interest from the first chapter to the 
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NW SERIAL STORY: 


THE FIRST CHAPTERS. 


Donorar Briessinctown is on her holidays at Saul Sands, 
in Devonshire, a long stretch of almost deserted beach 
near the town of Kingsford. 

In London, Dorothy acts as typine and secretary to 
Harry Desmond, an author, who has repeatedly proposed 
marriage to her. 

In Devonshire she meets Grace Willoughby, a girl exactly 
like her in appearance, the two being so startlingly alike 
that each might take the other for the reflection of herself. 

Grace Willoughby is married to a wealthy man, who 
bestows every gift the world can give upon her—everything 
but love, and it is for this one thing that Grace longs. 

Dorothy, upon the other hand, having felt the pinch of 
poverty, and being obliged to work hard for her living, 
has one absorbing ambition, and that—to be wealthy. She 
sees the rich clothing and many beautiful rings and 
trinkets of her new friend, and the feeling of envy grows 

her. 

‘Woman-like, Grace Willoughby delights in the experi- 
ence of being thus envied, and secretly wires to London 
for the full wardrobe of all her richest and most costly 
Greases, so that each day she may dazzle the eyes of her 
poorer double with their beau ies. : 

One day a storm breaks while the two girls are bathing 
together, and Dorothy, cast up on the beach, finds herself 
alone. A terrible fear becomes a certainty in her mind— 
Grace Willoughby is drowned, 

She hears the voice of the woman the waves have carried 
away, the voice of her other self; it repeats some wild 
words spoken on the very spot where now she crouches, 
spoken an hour before: 

“If it were possible, I'd willingly give you my husband, 
end if you could win his love——" 

Scarce knowing what she does, she dresses in the dead 
woman’s garments, puts on the rings and trinkets, and 
alae Oe ES Se — 

i a motor-car dashes 

Pee Caster Caeapanh theni ts sage tae, Gl 
car 
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sale, 9nd is, Sradvvilloughby's bush 
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WHICH LOVED HIM BEST? 


By ARTHUR APPLIN, 


Author of “The Clatter of the Clogs,” “Dolores,” “The Shadow of Her Sin,” “Rags aad Riches,” ete., ele. 


“Oh, since Love is all so short, the sob so near the smile 
‘ Blue eyes that always conquer us, is it worth your whi 


CHAPTER IX (continued). 

Willoughby drew slowly back from the bed. The 
resentment that had for the moment sprung to his face 
faded away, and gave place to an expression of fear. 
This terribly sudden change, not only in his wife's face, 


but in her whole bearing, voice, manner, sane, be * 
ug 


most alarming. It was so unaccountable. 

recovery had been very slow and tedious for the last week, 
though perhaps showing signs of her illness, and perhaps 
— at e she had been 3 Be 
perfect hea n sterday—onl y 7 
confessed their love, —— lore * their future life 
of perfect happiness together ! 

haf eae a walked to the window and hid his face in 
his hands; for the moment the shock was rather over- 
E But as soon as he had absolute control over 
. — again he turned to his wife's side and took her 

and, 

“You are feeling ill again, dear,” he said gently. “I 
am so sorry I disturbed you; it was thoughtless of me. 
But yesterday 

2 t about yesterday?” she interrupted, raising her 
eyes curiously, 

He let his own eyes meet hers. She gazed at him coldly; 
there seemed to be no affection in them—no understand- 
ing—certainly no love. 

“Oh! nothing,” he cr po quietly, dropping her hand. 
If I leave yeu now, will you promise me to sleep and not 
to get up until I return? Mrs. Amery will see you have 
all you want.” 

I' promise,” she replied carelessly. “I think I can 


sleep right through the day.“ 

ood. Try to do 30.“ * 

Again he kissed her, but met with no and 
r 

e love from 3 elt al 
crushed, beaten, and broken! 

He hastily ate the breakfast Mrs. had 
and left instructions that his wife was not to be 
until mid-day, and that if she gave any signs of growing 
worse or getting feverish the doctor was to be sent for 
immediately. 

hd you won't be leaving to-day?” Mrs. Amery 


Disturbed 


going to run up to 
a specialist. Of 


And when about mid-day Grace Willoughby rang her bell 
and ordered some coffee and toast to be brought her, she 
was surprised to learn from Mrs. Amery that r husband 
ned 1 away for the day, and might possibly not return 


un morrow. 
“Didn’t be leave any message for me!” she asked 


“No, my dear,” Mre. Amery replied kindly; “except 
haps his love’ He's a tender . 
2 9 he’s gone up to see a specialist. 


a alist,” continued the good, 
rake bouche. because, you know, 
do Don't ou worrit youreelf ; 
you'll be in a day or two. 
was alone Grace Willoughby laughed 
herself, and, creeping out of „ran to the 
looked at her reflection; then she walked to 
wardrobe opened each drawer one by one, peered 


an 
said slow 17 
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mpossibie, it’s impossib 


— 


r x. 
“ Downcast and long although my lashes be, 
Thine eyes have burnt into the heer Yr) 
Gaacs Wnzovoner had just finished what 
called a meat tea, and she had started for a 
cliffs, when she met a telegraph boy coming 
Instincti: that the wire was 


2 
3 


“Be you Mrs. Willoughby!” he asked, fingering the 


en 
“Yes,” Grace replied quickly. Is that for me?” 
“It says ‘Mrs Wilteghhy,’ sure enough,” the boy 


le? Pa LAURENCE Horz. 


“heart. She wanted to be loved 


Dorothy 8 


START BELOW. 


replied, handing over the wire. “Does her want an 
answer!” 
Grace tore open the 1 read the brief message 


thank you. 

message twice before finally tearing it up 

the wind carry it away seaward : “J am stay- 

het in London. Shall return to-morrow evening. 
tre me if you are not well, Love.—FnRank.” 

It was only the last two words of the telegram that 
interested her: Zove.—FRanx.” 

He had often wired to her before during the years they 
had been married. Indeed, when parted, which was fairly 
often, most of their correspondence had been through the 
medium of the telegraph office or else the telephone; but 
the word “love” had never entered into it before. t 
did it mean now? That was the question Grace Wil- 
loughby asked herself—the question would have given 
much to answer. Of course, her husband had always 
loved her, she had to own that much to herself, but 
how it was a love that met with no 


had been her confession to Dorothy Blessington, 
and replied that wealth and and ambition 
rep power were 


“ Lové,—Fnawn.” 
The sea beating against the rocks seemed to din t 
her that all the 


pro 
she been blind, she asked herself, not to have realised 
the value of this love her husband had offered her agai 
and again, or did she herself lack some necessary = ity? 
tees e eee ving — 
of all, o ve? 
o! No!—she told herself fered at could not be so 
and yet what other solution was there? She laughed 
aloud as she hurried . with her swiftly-moving 
thoughts down the steep cliff side, where the wild roses 
stretched detaining arms across her path and the yellow 
a sacks, Gores from the bramble bushes, brushed 
er face as she — : 
The sun was nearly in the western horizon, a deliciously 
cool breeze blew landward, and the scent of the salt ees 
mingled curiously with the wild flowers that grew in wild 
profusion right down to the water’s edge. Some distance 
out from the sands brown crab boats 


only imharmonions 
no in her breast. 

pulled herself up short in her hurried walk, and 
stood with her hands folded behind her back staring out 
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E 


Helge legal Kindly, bat wet withent 0, trace of Ot 
r voice. “How ‘ee upstairs lying down 
ou re here talking to me? Now, take my arm, and I'll 


chee „Brace cried, shrinking away. “No; don't come 
up. I can manage quite well by myself. Please don v 


“Well, as you wish,” sighed the old lady, “as you wish. 
ru got s nice chicken on the ball for you, Ti go and pub 
cK now. 


— 
E 
2 
2 
* 


to love too late? 
Imost delicious thrill o 3 shot through 


taking 
7 Blessington out- 
ell, 
snarply—more beautiful, 


subtle something, that 


1 beauly thee wasn't hers—she uttered no sound, gave no 


i trembling. The blood 
Bp Lehn flowed oe her es now. ne weet sign of surprise or fear, save that which showed 
ite ; between eyes, 
— pa ee aa . But Borothy Blessington didn't hear anyone enter the 


The minutes crept awa to hours, and the sun sank out 
of sight and a thin mist crept in from the sea, hiding the 
botb hushing the 


i i There was no 8 
whispering 14 24 6 J and the inte neo the birds. | jealousy, she bent pe the bed and cried furiously : 
But 1 * still sind waiting, fying t — 1 17 love brought you back love stronger than 
She oun nd alone. now for : 
ain—reason instinct—he hadn't | At that the little in the bed turned and sighed, 
= * He had | stretctied a pair of w 5 and opened 


of manner. t was, as she , | self, the one that the sea had away weeks ago. 
her hiding in | Then with a piercing shriek she in bed, stretched 

Dorothy had from ‘her bedroom iran her dtp. 1f that | out her bands, and clutched Grace Willoughby tightly by 
‘were s0—— 9 0 

re! Willoughby turned her inland now. If that Grace laughed harshly. Don't be afraid,” she hissed ; 
were an, then she was: safe; there would be mo need to „Tm N no spirit from the 2 
confess to her husband, no need to say or do | Grace Willoughby—J am Frank Willoughby’s wife.” She 
an —only to learn to love him as—as Dorothy Bles-.| hesitated s moment, bent over 
sington had loved him, and keep the love he had given to | figure. 


her? “ And you—who are you, and what are you doing here?” 


5 CHAPTER XI. 
“There are no days for me any more, for the Dawn is 
dark with tears, 


Y gh There is no rest for me any more, for the night is thick 
silent hours of communion with nature had taught her with 8.” 
Death had refused to take her, death had done so with 8 | Donormy Brsssrxcrow made no reply; she continued to 
je; sho saw a in everything now, and the | stare at Grace Willoughby with a mixture of fear and 
sudden meeting with Dorothy B and the strange, | amazement in her eyes, and she still clung tightly to her 
frien of identities for those 


and the exchan; 
she herself from the other's fierce gp Grace 
up a 


; it, and loo! 
then carefully closed and locked it. 


home now—home, the ; had only removed her shoes before down; che walked 
FFP Love, | slowly to the window, still her eyes fixed on 
child. The other woman had only at him—she | Grace, pulled down the blind, and the curtains, lit 
ly wanted wealth; well, Grace told herself, she | two candles on the dressing - table, and then sank into an old 

should have wealth; she should have her gold, her jewels, | grandfather chair in the corner. 
it she wanted them, as long as she left o siti “Come closer,” she whispered ; “let me touch you again; 
in the hall! let me make quite e sure that it’s no dream, and that 

It was almost dark when she reached Rock Inn, and | you are Grace W Y flesh and blood—the living, 
instead of en she hurried on to the village, and found | not the dead.” 
she was just in to send a te! 5 Tie old The other woman obeyed, again laughing harshly. “If 
mistress took it across the counter read it slowly: . she whispered, “ you needn't 

“ Willoughby, Ritz Hotel, London. Don't worry about | tremble so. Yes well at me, lay your hands on me; 
me, dearest. All right now. Return early to-morrow. | see, there's nothing spiritual about me, and, if you come 
Fond love.—Gnracs.” closer, you will, perhaps, recognise some of 2 clothes ! 

She found herself positively — < the old lady | It I had come from another world to haun you—es the 
spelt each word out. She waited in shop until she | dead are supposed to do in -books—I should hardly 

FFC 
w uri see, as X m a 
the bell for Mrs. Amery. ‘When the sea tired of me and threw me on to — 

“T shall have to dine alone,” she eaid cheerfully. “Mr, | I discovered that my clothes had gone, yeu hed stolen 
‘Willoughby won't return until W. them. That was clever of you!” 

Mrs. stared t her. “Lor’ bless my | “How—hew did you escape!” Dorothy whispered, after 
soul!” she “You gave me that k my lr lig aa gf lly wore op seeped you could be 
heart's going like 9, stesm-angine. Your dinner’s a most | saved. I—I did my I swam out after you, but I 
my. was just going to dish i up.” 3 us current sweep you away.” 

on! thank you, Grace smiled. “Why did I give you ye Se Grace replied, turning and 
a 

Well, 
gon weve hese out 
ricks, as 
you are going out fo: 
dee you 

bed, than I finds 
with 

Grace 


. Give your Neweagent an order to send you the 
faper rogulariy. 
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toys to 


Hush!“ Dorothy sobbed; “it isn’t true -I 
—I didn’t know what I was doing then, I was 


SEE 
bet 


tarned ey A eank into a chair before the dressing- 
or a moment at her own reflection in the 
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ly just realised how hungry | “We have both been ill, but you have been nursed—by | She rose and hastily to put on her hat and jacked, 
„ k * him, and col 
77% thanks, I couldn't eat anything,” Dorothy light to the n to your face and the | but Grace ran to = f 


. Let me pass; I promise 
watched her eat in] me. And so this morning—well—you said you had been | 1 will never—never seo him again. I swear it!” 
3 mo’ 


ington 
3 couldn’t understand this | delirious; he though fused to 
jane indife — rious 2 ught a bs h of fever had Grace Willoughby re 


door, her stretched out. 
that Mrs. ry said there ee eee, London, to specialist about health.” “Even if he doesn't see again,” she cried = 
she whispered after a while. she laughed. “No, I your = ur th! | “he will know what has — „ for one qe 


t return aw 
la: in until to-morrow, and a whim seized me to answer it.” the terror on Dorothy's face. “Before must 
L Yee, bere it is.” E She opened the thin scrap of paper and read the wire tll me al tat tus bnppened betwone yen. Peshap 
dress and smaothed the red envelope out. aloud : you 
Dorothy stretched out her hand as if to take it. “ Thanks for your telegram. So relieved to get it. Shall | know the truth; you were going 
J Grace said, keeping tight hold 01 it. But ] be with you to-morrow midday—Frank.” you were going far away where you were not known, going 
you see it’s addressed to mo— Mrs. illoughby. I sup. Grace threw the telegram on the table and looked at be 7 
a as to who you really are,” | Dorothy again. “ You see his heart has grown tender under 3 wees not it,” — sobbed. 
Most natural under the ‘circumstances— S It's true, then—it’s really true that you 8 ATE 
1 remind e him!“ 


3 
i 
x 
8 
F 


you now.” t I spoke metaphorically——” 
nothing. She waited an instant, then 8 bowed her head; words refused to come now she hesitat 
drawing Hier face was scarlet. Grace si od and her fingers, “Yes, 2 Grace cried, N 46 7 
* 


the moon was slowly through a bank o fog. or, perhaps I should say, trying 20 to make me love | was there and he saw it. as tat oo Kew: Se red 
Grace helped herself’ to. Mrs. Trey foe dend it bas al all been in vain, though my heart was | and he made me tell him how I loved him 
and clotted cream from the great blue dish, and | hungering for lo 
she ate she kept her eyes fixed on the other Still Dorothy poo nothing, only kept her eyes fixed on ay : 
Grace’s face. „And that was why,” she choked, “I ran away last 
Dorothy turned from the window: N stare like that,” the latter whispered. | night. Love had come—I had to run away!” 
you open the telegram,” she said almost | “ o you look wo terrified ? I tell you I am calm | “But you came back! ° 
8 5 Aa FFC 


i 


her shoulders and did, without fi E oT eve wage g mache 1 Erla lere 122 fe 
rs and tore the of the out—without any warning.” so mi ve 2 
* 21 wicked of life to have this ject on U- eraal | Grace, Willoughby took the key from the lock and 
ed to have of mine,” she jest!“ Dcrothy cried. slipped it of her dress. 

no Reve Grown a Hite “Tt will all come And so you have confessed 1 

bending over 1 3 “you have conf 
that you are—what I first you were—a thief! You 

have sto the world!” 


mn to ,° Dorothy moaned ; “tell me, and I 
NN 
“and pay in 
(Another least instalment mext week.) 


IF MARRED by ECZEMA 
Look to Your Blood. 


A Blemished nd other 
r r 
cause of f!!! ̃ . ̃ cc emcee) code te 
e and ‘Strength are found. Purgatives and. Siege, ae do this} 4e 
no 


Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 


Mus Mmux nm, ef Kiln Cottage, Bishop’s Teignton, Newton | cured by Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 2 them read 

resentative of the Sis Dees Pan lowe cara nnn had Vous anneal Mesias cf Se The 

ed her in the hands and face to such an extent SEE So I sent for a doze oxes of 
But to-day, thanks to Dr. Williams’ Pink Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 


‘ 
: 
4 
ie 
4 
: 
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CC I continued to Hyg "tad lol aoe i: 
A doctorwho was consulted said this attack was entirely cured. Now I am as health F The eczema 
vated by a chill. White, watery pimples showed has 2 — peared, and my skin is without 

i ortimore 8 . my hat be hed nor would believe 


n = ee 2 formed i illi red 5 Phe fia People not only make Good, Rich Blood ; 
about my eyes, n en was 60 to ortify erves ve * ly cured Anwmia 
stay ah hone. Lotions Palpitations, Rheumatiam, — — — 
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HAVE YOU SEEN THE MYSTERIOUS MILLIONAIRE? 


E PEARSON'S WEEKLY ADVERTISEMENT SUPPLEMENT. 795 
THE BATH TOWEL GRAZE. COUNTRY LIFE IM SPRING, | zoos, end, sro not nly, crea, ieitating, an 


wish should be guarded E e 

which should be guarded 

THE new culture craze, about what has been | Most of us have an idea that to live in the country, Zam- differen 8 

called the Err away from the unhealthy atmosphere of our large This azur being baun takes „ 

in trouble for ite over-enthusiastic devotees. Glennli- | Cities, means to be free from most of the misfortunes | soothes the pain, reduces inflammation, and ind 

ness is, of course, the foundation of akin-bealth, but | Which “town flesh” is heir to. But even robust clean and rapid healing right away. It kills microbes, 

too much washing natural oil baths, while rubbing | health is sometimes disturbed by unaccountable out- | nullifies the effects of dirt or poisonous substances, and 
roughly or too destroys tissue more quickly | breaks of — renal Lee at a change | finally helpe Nature to 


: . ded 
skin-health is Zam-buk, the moines balm, which, got knocked off, the was just like water. | wrist. It was a terrible scald, an 


and placed the market at the | J could not at nights for the heat and irritation, | to burst and leave her with a 
Tam. bur i ute worse when I got warm ia bed, i T applied Zam-buk lightly fore few days, and the 
ment to walk about in the daytime. arm up beautifully. The blisters did not break, 
I tried medicine from a herbalist, but it did me no | and the new skin grown by Zam-buk was bean 
are carefully collected from the medicinal geet. Then I got some lotion from the dru „ but | soft an a i ; 
vegetation of various count made me worse than ever. I was just going to see | has been scalded.” 
\ cleverly concentrated, and com with consummate 2 doctor, when my wife got some Zam-buk, and I Sire, 0, Monon ot At Mest Rew, Reon, Reves-te- 


. Mrs. W. 1 


HINTS ABOUT HOME HURTS. tel sy it they all failed to id me of the trouble 


the best regalated fam: ande and Tale & quickly Lombok is? well 
AccrpEnts will in regula i \° 
. a reliable first aid for |. worth in the house in case of need.” 
use cannot be too strongly in upon. q — — 
Where a box of Zam - buk is on a handy shelf, no A SPRIN OFFERING 
member of the family is at a loss in emergency. The e 
his inj with Zam-buk, and es 
tine wont; proPeating rappurition or poisoning, ‘The | Spring offering, ‘he gif, which ina % 
reven u or 1 rin a 
2 les to the asl little box for her bruises, box — — —e—ä 
cuts, and burns, and the little ones cry out for Zam-buk | that will prove of inestimable value to every home. 
because AN 
— . Zam-buk is a pure | Greek-street, oe ee 
im made from medicinal herbs, the saps | a penny stamp (to pay return ). and mention 
of which are cleverly combined and concen- |. Pearson's Weekly, 10th, 1: The sample box 
trated, and r modern pro- will convince you of marvellous healing, soothing, 
quantities of animal fat and mineral | and antiseptic powers of this pure balm. 


“Bat ifnot, all gnid folk will be winking.” 
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Resale published every weak im “Hews of the Worl? 


DON’T WAIT 


for Disease. Use 


LIFEBUOY SOAP 


and prevent it. 


Cleans and Disinfects. 
| Makes Health Infectious, 


LEVER BROTHERS, LTD., FORT SUNLIGHT, ERCLANA 
The name LEVER on seap is a guavantes of 
Purity and Excellence, 


a PIPL PI LOGO 

_ 6,c00,000 BOXES SOLD ANNUALLY. 
Prepared only by THOMAS BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lanc., and 
sold everywhere in boxes price 1/1} (56 pills) & 2/9 (168 pills. 
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„*ÿ dis oaks each reader whoee letter le dealt with on this page, or whose euggestion for a title ie used 


Ve Pa 


Tov will find on another page of this p per the first 
article which I have recoived from Mr. P. Double- 
yo in his quest of laurels in Athens. As I feared, 

e would not adhere to the original plans made for 
him, and instead of taking his place with the British 
team and going straight to Athens, he dodged off by 
himself four days carlier and called at Venice on 
his way. During his stay there he endeavoured to 
learn how to manipulate a gondola, with startlin 
results. His next contribution—which I — 75 wil 

arrive in time for me to publish next week ill 

deal with his efforts on the cinder path. I see by 

this morning’s paper that he has won his pre- 
liminary heat in the 100 métres race. 

Our bey and girl readers will remember that Mr. 
Notebook suggested a novel way of spending the 
Easter Holidays, and offered a prize of a guinea 
to the young readers who sent him the best account 
of their experiences. Of the large number sent 
in, the one selected was that submitted by Miss 
Gladys Bovill, 106, Hainault Road, Leytonstone. 
Mr. Notebook did not make this eelection because 
the writer was a lady, but because her account was 
certainly the best of those received. Briefly, this 

oung lady, together with her companions, obeyed 

Ir. Notebook’s instructions to the letter, and 

called at a big private house, where they met with 

the greatest. kindness at the hands of the owner. 

He showed them his curios, took them for a row 

on his lake, and his wife invited them to stop to 

lunch. Altogether, they had a capital time, and 
benefited greatly by the excursion. 

‘A suanr reader has caught me out—or thinks he has. 
He says: “Please don't try to stuff us competitors 
in your big Prize Competition that you are going to 
get the figures before the end of April. J had an 
addition to my family on March 28rd, and, accord- 
ing to my book, I am not bound to register the 
birth until May ard. Therefore, I am hoping to get 
the result of your competition about July Ist next.” 
inis is very smart reasoning, but if my 
good friend will read the conditions of the com- 
petition again ho will see that the figures required 
were not those of the number of births which 
occurred during the first three months of this year, 
but of the number of births registered. ere- 
fore, his baby will not have the honour of being in- 
cluded in the Registrar-General's figures for the first 
quarter of 1906. 

Mozanrus tells me of the peculiar behaviour of a 
clock which hangs in his drawing-room. It is a 
wall clock, and, in the ordinary way, strikes the 
quarters, halves, three-quarters, and hours. But 
whenever anyone is playing the piano at the time 
when it is expected to strike, it doesn’t do so. He 
asks me if there is any reason for this. 

Of course, with the meagre information which you 
ive me, the thing sounds like a phenomenon. 
here may, however, be very good reasons. Until 

1 know more about the circumstances, it is quite 

impossible to elucidate the matter. Meanwhile, 

perhaps other readers have at some time had similar 
experiences, and would like to tell me about them. 

Ancniz, who for reasons which he declares must be 
self-evident, desires that his real name and address 
shall not be published, has been married six 
months. He suggests that “it would lead to the 
comfort and happincss of many young husbands if 

irls could be induced to take cookery lessons 
hefore they got married.“ — There is some- 
thing eloquent in your delicate suggestion, Ancntr, 
which speaks volumes. However, don’t be down- 
hearted ; you can't get everything in this world. 

The love of a wife is a precious thing, and cures 

for dyspepsia are comparatively cheap. 

RESULT OF THE “ FAME” COMPETITION. 


Tre following competitors have sent in what the editor 
considers the best answers. A pencil-case has been sent to 


each. 


Chas. Hammond, Coanwood, Carlisle: D. Abbot, whe 
ank, 


station, Southwick, Sunderland; W. H. Guirson, 
Brecon; G. W. Cundy, 87 Stratford Road, West Bridgford, 
Nottingham; J. Temple, 3 Newcomer Street, Redcar 
tin, “Hillerest,” Carbis Bay, Cornwall; J. I. Waiker, c.o. 
Mrs. Hunter, d Dellingburn Street (Top), Greenock; J. H. 
Baker, East Lodge, Newton Hall, Stocksfield-on-Tyne; G 
Ridley, 69 Wine 
Frizington, Cumberland; C. Post, 


uld, 155 1 Road, 
5 Road, Bickley, Kent; 
©. Wilton, 4 Dunster Gardens, 
C. Smith, Station Road, Ecclesfield, 
26 Silverfield Road, Harrogate; J. Stafford, 60a Heyaide, 
Bhaw, Oldham; J. B. 
fey, 30 Church Road, Bolton: R. 
Bireet, Belfast; A. E. 
Dulwich : 


strong, 82 Rosebery Terrace, Consett, Durham. 


y Road 


Jackson, $2 K. 


3 J. Mar- 


ter Street, South Shields; J. Sewell, 
Hanover Road, Canter- 
hares . Carter, No. 11 Ward, Borel 1 8 13 
H. Mo K. er 3 Reading: 

Buck Kilburn, N.W.; 
Shefficid; Geo. Senior, 


Skeogh, Postman, Lockerbie: W. Rent; 
McLeish, 91 Great ao 


eston Road 
P. McCartney, 91 Glebe Street, Glasgow; F. Arm- 
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F. L.— If your invention is all that you claim it to SOLUTIONS ¥O “NUTS TO CRACK." 


be, it ought to mean a good thing for you. Write 
to the Editor of Smith's Weckly, who retains the 
services of an inventions expert, who will be able 
to gus you full information as to how to go to 
work to protect your idea. „ 

A. A. (Worcester) sends me the following: Last 
Saturday at a football match a man was perched 
on the top of a low building. His remarks to tho 
referee were often, and pointed, to the disgust of 
the spectators who were near him. At last one 
man could stand his noise no longer, so shouted 
out, “For goodness sake, be quiet. If you fall off 
you'll get mixed.” Nobody saw the point of the 
joke for a few moments, until they looked over 
into the inclosure into which ho world have fallen, 
and saw some little pigs running about. 

C. P. suggcets that “smoking and football, the twin 
evils of the age, should be popped by Act of Parlia- 
eer oe cana Gt airs ou Ii get many 
people to agree with you, C. I.; but, even sup- 
posing you could, you must not forget that Parlia- 
ment has no right to make unpopular laws, how- 
ever good such laws might seem. The House of 
Commons is supposed to represent the ple, and 
to carry out the peoplo’s wishes, and, with the 
present popularity of football, and the enormous 
trade in tobacco, it is clear that the Government 
that tried to pass such an Act would not be doing 
its duty to the people. : 

W. F. C. has been greatly troubled with the stud- 
holes of his shirts, which become ragged and 
enlarged, so that tho studs slip through. He has 
discovered a remedy: “Take a picce of cardboard, 
about lin. by gin., round off the edges, cut a small 
slit in it, slip the stud through, and proceed with your 
toilet as usual. Result: comfort, and a certainty that 
your collar will remain in its proper position.” 
——————Thanks, W. F. C.; but this method is 
not altogether unknown to the journalistic world. 
It has been long regarded as a time-honoured ex- 
pedient of true genius among men of letters. 

AOA DIA.— Tou are in error. There really is a 

demand for poetry, and many editors rogret that 

they cannot get enough of that simple, honest, 

direct kind that goes straight to the heart; but I 

am afraid your verses are à little too profound, or 

high flown, or something. At all events, in 
some indescribable way you seem to get off the 
track, though I am bound to admit you convey the 
feeling of vague goneness in a matter that seems 
almost poetic. Tako that fifth verse, for instance ; 
in your addrcss to “Treacherous Love,” you say: 
Grim, tragic, green-eyed bolt from blue, 

Erstwhile the promised goal of joy extant, 

ve, I, sufferer, still salute you, 

“ Morituri te salutant.” 

There seems a something about it that doesn't 

quite grip. Perhaps it is that the metaphors are 

a little mixed, or the Latin quotation doesn't hang 

on nicely, or the metro in_the third line scems a 

little ragged think I should try a little 

simplicity, ARcavia. 

Farmer's Son (Camberwell) writes: “After a life 
spent in the country, I have had six months’ ex- 
perience of London. I don't want to say any- 
thing distespectful of this great city, but I do just 
long for a bit more of Somerset than I get, though 
with Christmas and Easter I have been able to 
see a little of the green fields. I often wonder 
how some city dwellers can possibly manage to live 
on year after year with no other outlonk than a 
monotonous view of streets and buildings. It must 
be hard enough for grown people, but it must be 
torrible for the children.“ uite right, 
Farmer's Son, it is terrible for the children, an 
hence the Fresh Air Fund. We want to give every 
poor child in our big cities a day out in the country 
this year. It is men who feel like you do who 
should help us, so post along your ninepence, and 
wo will send one little waif into the country for a 
day this summer. 


My readers, I am sure, will be interested to hear that 
H. R. H. the Prince of Wales has gencrously repeated 
his gift of last year to the Fres Am Funp, and 
contributed a cheque for £5. This means a day in 
the country for 133 little children from the slums of 
our big cities. While, of course, I quite realise that 
very few of my readers are in a position to emulate 
His — Highness's generosity, I am sure that 
hundreds of thousands of them are in a position to 
contribute at least a few pence. If you cannot make 
it £5, 2 you can make it five shillings, and 
certainly you can spare fivepence. You may thirk 
that fivepence is altogether too ridiculously small a 
sum to trouble about sending, but there you are 
mistaken. If a hundred thousand of my readers 
each send fivepence, the result would be over £2,000. 
Anyway, send what you can, and please do it nw. 

Tur following subscriptions have come to hand for the 
Faxen Ain Funp: 


8s.: Bright polly 14 

Col xn err: Ship's . — 6d. 55 2 91 5 milton, U tn da 5 
2 any o A. 

©. Maitland-Addison, K. N., £30 fe. 6d. . 


Grand (P. V.) Total: £561 8s. Ozd. 


gradually ex 
three 
refreshments, 


(See page 789.) 


A CLOSE FRIEND. 
Tas clever puzzle— 
A friend to all the human race, 
From emperor to ut, 
None is more mi when out of place, 
More handy, too, when present, 
Obedient to the general will 
I yield to due control ; 
yet the public twist mo, till 
They put mo in a hole 


ALPHA BETA. 
Tur two English words, which havo the first six lotters of the 
Alphabet among their ten letters are fabricated aud bifurcated, 


FIGURE IT OUT. 
Turn tho 660 upside down, 20 as to form 990, and a third of 


this is 830. 
THE ENIGMA. 
Tuts is of fellowship the token; 
Revorse it and the bond is broken— 
is solved by United, untied, Tho central is is roversed. 
THE CHAMPION RIDDLE. 
Tu18 is splendidly solved by washerwoman, Homan isthe en l, 


is solved by a button. 


wae the beginning, and you find her in the midst 


THE ?PUZZLE IN BLACK. 
Tae following diagram gives the divisions of the original 


equare, and the way in which the quaint figure is built up. 


THE WILY WAYFARER, 
customer started with fivepence farthing, and 
x ted from the landlord’s pocket a shilling avi 
farthings towards the cighteen-pence which he spent in 


Tas sha 


NEARLY £10,000 ALREADY PAID. 


£2,000 RAILWAY 


£100 RAILWAY INSURANCE. 


£100 CYCLING 


490 Claims already paid, 
42,000 ond one of 


including two ©, 
21.000. * 


This Insurunce holds good for any number of claims t» 
the extent of O00O—not for one only. 43, 000 speciaily 
dee 1 5 HE Ocean ACCIDENT AND GARANT 
ORPORATION LiuitED, 86 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, E. “ 
to whom notice of claims, under the following conditions, mus ts 
sent within seven days to the above address. Insurance tir. :. 
applicable to passeuger trains in Great Britain and Irelan. l. 
issued under section 33 of the Ocean Accident and Guarantte 

Company, Limited, Act, 1890. 
will be paid by the above Corporation to the l 1 


representative of an rson killed by an aceite: t 
£2,000 to the train in which the deceased was an ordinary 

ticket-bearing ger (including holders :f 
season and excursion tickets, and post-office officials ts any of tle 
railway sorting vans, and railway servants travelling with pass r 
railway servants’ ticket in an ordinary carriage), and who. at l 
time of accident, had in his, of lier, ion, the Insurans 
Coupon on this pa i 


his, 
long as the coupon is signed. 
PROVIDED ALSO, that the sald sum shall be paid to the len. 
representatives of such ured. should death result. fro 


be travelling as @ passenger, the nextof-kin of ti 
4 im of Onis MUNDRED rot xi 

n * not ice in every cn 

be 3 to Tus Ocean Accipent ano Gtananren Conronation Lists, 
36 . London, E. C., within seven days from tlie 


One Hundred id to whomaoever the Eiter 
of Pearson's ＋ may decide to be the Next-of-kin of any cyc!-¢ 
who meets his death by an accident while actually riding acyl: 

tovided that deceased at the time of such accident had In his. r 

7 3 the Insurance Coupon on this page, or the paper un 
which it with his, or her, usual signature, written in ink or 
pencil on space provided at the foot, and that death occurr! 
within twenty-four hours thereafter, and that notice was given vt 
Gaye ef lhe occurrences ING rer n 2e daft r Blas oe Ler 

2 8 ma: er, 
place of abode, so long as the Pcie is signed. 15 


b 
rr 
Ae r 


above conditions are the essence 


of the 
This insurance holds good for th and 
splice Sh holder tothe bene‘, sud iano ts te cone 
ti hes Ett rman tanec e e no 
leation fe admitted to be the paymes 
of 3 ium under Sect. & of a he 
seen, ot Soe utes of thin Journal, 2. of the seid ‘Corporation. No 


Berson f recover 0 more than one Coupon Ticket of this paper ia 
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Avaliable from § p.m., Tie: 
— A 


PPE Een Rwy a a eet ATS 


Note.—A pencil-case will be awarded te each reader whose letter le dealt with on thie page, or whose suggestion for a title is used 


L 
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ware ame 5 PEARSON’S 


A trated thought, skill and knowledge of Rudge- 
Whitworth designers and constructors, and all 
the resources of the largest Cycle Works in 

any couitty in the world, 


The latest improvements in Rudge- * 
Whitworths are so great that they are now 
teed for 4 ears, while the immense 


| PEARSON'S 64. Series of FAMOUS NOVELS. 


oe N BW ISSUES. . 
THE WRONG. 80 5 . { 
Lous 25 (Author of “Kidnapped,” Treasure ans 40.) 4 Liorp 14 
: — „Ting. ' 
THE RED AXE. „ 0 u, 1 
“Ap 9 Author of “Cleg Kelly," The Baldets,” de, : 


| A OESPERATE CONSPIRACY. . ee u bes ö N 
wp 2 5 Boorusr. Au ola,” “ The Woman bh,” Ce. Py 


FINGER PRINTS OF FATE. 
Vincent W. 


Free and 
moathly paysients at ca catalogue pri 


2 —.— required. 10% cash discount (a/- An exciting detective o story based on the infallible system of identification by finger prints.“ 5 \ 
ART OATALOGUS POST. mse 2 Yep oy PEARSON'S SIXPENNY NOVELS are the best, and may be easily recogatsed by thelr attractive 
— nn SEPT. oh, ex. oa — To be obtained at all Railway Bookstalis, Bookstalis, Beoksellers, and Newsagents throughout . : 7 


— | 

‘Ni Be tt F od.“ at 
i 4 ood WILSON, RR. S. B., ete. | >; PEARSON 8 4 ws] 
Wie BEAUTIFUL 1 42 x I 


Life-like Portraits, Neatly mounted 
; in the form of 
PENDANTS, BROOCHES, PINS, or BANGLE CHARMS. PINS, or BANGLE CHARMS, 

These tiny portraits are really wonderful revelations of the miniaturist’s art. Ia addition to giving a faithful — . 
and vivid likences, they are coloured with puch realism and so naturally that one can see the originals as they — 7 
actually appear in real life, Everyone who has seen these miniatures is charmed with the marvellous precision 
and ekill displayed. Most photo: raphs, however faithful, are so cold that they only convey a dim impression 
of the original, These miniatures now make it possible for us to have a living, speaking likeness of those we have 
known and whose memory we cherish, and in a form which will allow us to always have them with us. Any 


photograph can be reproduced Be sure to send a trial order. ‘We brow you will be pleased. Money will be 
Bi] returned if not satisfied, 


Send Postal Order for 1% for cach Miniature, and 4. tn Stampe ter Postage. 
These Miniatures aan atte be onpolied ta Rolled Gold — * each, and 3. extra for postage, 


ADDRESS “MINIATURE” (Dept. 56), Out out Coupon. 


“llc, ARTHUR PEARSON Ltd., "232° 
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PR EMATURELY ner 
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down to these 


corms! 
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> nee - eee zT FOODS? 


‘KIND OF Foop. 
or ENDIGESTion, 


— N 8 
61 oo Ns * 1 


